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Hartford, Connecticut 
1876 
Most of the adventures in this book really occurred. One or two 
were experiences of my own, the rest those of boys who were 
Schoolmates of mine. Huck is drawn from life. Tom Sawyer also,but 
f not from an individual — — he is a combination of three boys I knew. 
My book is intended mainly for the entertainment of boys and 
girls. I hope it will not be shunned by men and women. Part of my 
plan has been to try to remind adults of what they once weré them- 


2 CLASSICS Ilustrated 


B Tom! What's gone with Way] IWG 1) | The woman went to the bock door. She lifts 
thet boy, 1 wonder ? pal i ed up her voice o! on angle calculated for 
LAU You, Tom, 4 distance. 
MP p E 


"R 4 


Look at your mouth! 
Forty times I've 
aid if you didn't 
let that jam alone 
1'd Skin you. 


here was a stight noise behind her. She tumed fp 
Jus! in time to seize a small boy d y f A 


He's full of the Old Scratch, but he's my own 
Æ dead sister's boy, poor thing, ond I ain't got 
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fternoon, Tom played hookey. While he was eating his supper, Aunt 
stions that were full of guile, and very deep 
revealment: 


Tom, it was middling 
warm in school, wasn t it? i 
44 \4 E 

ANI A 


asked him 


But you ain't too Some of us pumped wo- 
warm,now, though. ter on our heads - - 
mine's damp yet. See? 


Tom, you didn't have to undo 
your shirt collar where I 
sewed it, to pump water on 
your heod, did you ? Un- 


HF opened his jacket. His shirt collar was 
securely sewed. But Sidney, Tom's half- 
brother, spoke up. 


You sewed his collar 
with white thread, but 
it's black now. 


‘aturday morning came. Tom appeared 

on the sidewalk with a bucket of white- 
wash and a long-handled brush. He 
surveyed the fence apd all gladness left him. 


om passed his brush along the topmost 

plank. He compared the streak with the con 
tinent of unwhitewashed fence, and sat dawn dis 
couraged. = 7 ys 


gay marble, I teli you! 
But, Master Tom, I'm 


Say, Jim, I'll fetch the 
water if you'll whitewash 


Can't, Mester Tom. Old 
missis told me I got to 
go and get this water 
and not stop to fool 
around with anybody. 


pem And besides, if you will ll 
show you my sore toe. 


q 


vi 1 
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'n another moment, he was flying down the 
street with his pail and a tingling rear. 


p AY p» 


Ting- a-ling-ling ! I'm going in a- swimming, 
Chow- ch- chow- chow! Tam. Don't you wish you 
3 could ? But of course. 
| ^ you'd rather work-= 
wouldn't you? ` | 


Tons energy did not last. He began to think Be Rogers, personating a steamboat, have 
| of the fun he had planned: 4n sight. An inspiration burst upon Tom. 
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That put the thing in a new light 


Tom resumed his whitewashing. 


ANI know is it suits Tom Sawyer. 
Does a boy get a chance to white- 
wash a fence every day ? 


Say, Tom, let me white- 


No, no-~ I reckon it 
wash a little ? 


wouldn't hardly do, Ben. 
I reckon there ain't one 
boy in a thousand , may- 
be two thousand, that 
can do it the way it's 


i34 got to be done. 
f 1 
P 


Let me just try. Only just Ton gave up the brush with 
a little. I'll give you the reluctance in his face but 
core of my apple. I'll give Joy in his heart. Boys happened 
aod you o// of it! 


T^ traded the next chance for a kite. When afternoon came, 

he had twelve marbles,a tin soldier, six firecrackers, a brass 
door-knob, four pieces of orange peel and a dilapidated old 
window sash. 


Mayn't I go ond play 
now, Aunt? 


p». 


I 
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Ton had a nice, idle time, and the fence had 
three coats of whitewash. He presented him- 
self before Aunt Polly. 


What, already ? How 
much have you done ? 


E 


Are went out fo see, and Tom skipped a- 
way. As he was passing by the house where 
Jeff Thatcher lived, he saw a new girl in the 


H began to show off to win her admiration. 
She tossed o pansy over the /:»ce a moment 
before she disappeared. 


londay morning, as Tom went to school, he 
came upon Huckleberry Finn. Huckleberry 
wos dreaded by all the mothers of the (cxn be- 
cause their children wished they dared be like 


3 4 A, th 
What's that you got? jS Dead cot. V 
Saiki Dy a= 


[ What's dead 


Good for ? Cure worts with. You 

fake your cat and go in the grave- 

yord ‘long about midnight when 

somebody that was wicked hos 
been buried. 


cats good for, 
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A devil will come. You heave your cot Let me go with you when 

and say " Devil follow corpse, cat follow you try the cat. Tong, then. Treckon 
devil, warts follow cat, m done with they'll come after old 

yel" That'll fetch any wart. Hoss Williams tonight. 


Wren Tom reached the schoolhouse, he strode 
briskly 


Thomas Sawyer, why are you 
late again, as usual? 


T was about to lie, when he saw two long This is the most astound- 
tails of yellow hair hanging down a back. ing confession I have ev- 


Istopped to talk with er listened to. Go and sit 
Huckleberry Finn. S with the girts? 
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T^ sat down. Presently he begon to steal fur- T^ scrawled something on a slate. She 
tive glances at the giri. begged to see. Tom let his hand slip by de- 
grees till the words were revealed. 


Whot's your name? 


Becky Thatcher 


Pa right, when the clock (J Á minute loter, Tom was dressed and out of the 
chimed eleven, there come a window. The boys moved off in the gloom 
most melancholy caterwauling. 


Hucky, do you believe the 


dead people like it for us I wished I knowe: 
to be here ? It's awful solemn 
yt , A. 


CLASSICS GMestiated 


yn seized his comrade's arm. with beating hearts. 
h! 


Sh! Didn't you hear it ? . H " 
Lord, Tom, they re 
coming! They' re 

coming, sure. 


If we keep perfectly still, 
] maybe they won't notice 
us af all. 


[They're humans! One of 
'em's old Muff Potter's 


T» men reached a fresh grave. fae 
The lantern revealed the face of G 
young Dr. Robinson. 


Here itis. Hurry! The moon migh 
lj come out at any moment. 
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fer and Injun Joe began fo open the grave. 


Finally. a spade struck the coftin. Within an- 
other minute the men had hoisted it out on the 
ground. 


Now the cussed thing's ready, 

Sowbones, and you'll just out What does this 

with another five, or here she mean? I've 
paid you. 


Five years ago you drove me a- 

way from your father's kitchen. 

I swore I'd get even with you if 

it fook a hundred years. Now 

I've got you, dnd you got to 
settle! 


T^" doctor seized the headboard of the grove 
ond felled Potter. In the same instant, Injon 


Joe övé Potter's knife in the young man's breast. 
ULA T 
That score is [gf 
settled. f 


CLASSICS uihil 


Joe, did I do it ? Joe, I nev- 


I won't go back on 
tt von' i 
er meont to. You won't tell, you. You be off and 
will you, Joe ? 


4| don't leave any 1f we can only get to the old f 


tracks behind you. tannery before we break 
me down! 
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We got to keep mum. That Injun wouldn't 
make any more of drowning us thon a 
couple of cats. 


A last they burst through the open door and 
fell exhausted in the shadows. 


Tf anybody tells, let Muff Potter 
do it, if he s fool enough. 


Muff Potter don t know it. 
He'd just got that whack 
when Injun Joe done it. 


Muff Potter'll hang for this 
if they catch him. 


he next day, the village was electri- This ought to be a lesson 
fied with the news... A knife had been to grave- robbers! 

found. It had been recognized as belong- NAT »"- 
ing to Potter. ( 


T^ shivered trom head to heel, for his eye 
fell the fc f y 
fel pion the face ECT EE It's him! T's Muff Potterd 


| Y h 3 He's coming! 


CLASSICS Sieshrated 


Upon my word and honor I never 
done it. Tell them, Joe, tell 


uckleberry and Tom heard the stony-hearted 
Jar reel off his statement. 


We went out with the doctor to snotch the. 

body, all right. But Muff, he got in a quor- 

rel, and struck poor Doctor Robinson 
down dead! 


Tos secret and conscience disturbed his B" slowly, Tom's mind drifted away from its 


sleep. Every day or two, he went to the jail 


troubles, A new and weighty matter made 


window and smuggled such small comforts to him feel very miserable. Becky Thatcher was 
ul, 


Muff Potter as he could get hold of. 
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Ym began coming to school ahead of time. 
He watched and watched, hoping whenever a gate, and Tom's heart gave a great bound. 
frisking frock came in sight, and hating the owner The next instant he was yelling, laughing and da- 
of if as soon as he saw she was not the right ing all eive of. 


Then one day, one more frock passed the 


DB" Becky Thatcher seemed fo'be unconscious of it 
all. He broke through a groupof boys and fell 
sprawling under Becky's nose. 


Mf! Some people think 
they're smort-- olways 
showing ‘off ! 


T^ was gloomy and desperate. He met his 
Soul's sworn comrade, Joe Harper. The two 
boys resolved to run off and be pirates on an un- 
inhabited island in the Mississippi River. 

ym. 


T» hunted up Huck Finn, and he joined them. 
There was a.small log raft they meant fo cap- 
ture, At midnight, Tom whistled. 


16 CLASSICS és rcetoct F 
Who goes there ? 


The Black Avenger of the 
Spanish Main. Give the 
countersign. 


J oe Horper, the Terror ofthe Seas, had brought a side of. bacon, Finn, the 
Red-Handed, had stolen g skillet. They shoved off, presently, Tom in 
command, Huck of the after oar and Joe at the forward. 


DIT 


Tre Black Avenger stood still, wishing Becky A^» two o'clock in the mornihg they had land- 
‘could see him now, abroad on the wild sea, ed their freight. They spréad an old sail over 
facing peril and death with dauntless heart their provisions, but they themselves would sleep 


inthe open air, as become outlaws. 


7 
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built a fire and cooked supper. In the morning, Tom and Huck threw their 


lines in the riverbank. Almost immediately 
An lit gay ? &. 
b 4 
f 


it's nurs? What 
would the boys 


they were back again with some handsome. 
bass, a couple of sun perch and a small 


They'd just die 
to be here. 


e boys threw themselves down in T" hurried to the shore toward the town. From 
the shade to talk. There was along ‘the side of the little steam ferryboat on the river 
silence, then a. deep, sullen boom burst a great jet of white smoke. That same dull 
came floating down out of the throb sounded again. 

distance. That's it! They shoot a cannon 

over the water, and that makes 

the body come up to the top. 


CLASSICS Jees trato! 


T» felt like heroes in an instant. But when the 
Shadows of night closed them tn, the excite- 
ment was gone. Huck began fo nod. Joe followed. 
Tom got up, tiptoed his way cautiously and broke 
into a keen run 


Shorty before ten o'clock, he found himself at 
^is aunt's baek fence, Inside sat Aunt Polly, 
Sid, Mary and Joe Harper's mother, talking, 


He warn't bad, only just 
giddy and horum-scarum, 
you know. 


Sr began to cry. Tom gathered by odds and nuffling himself, Tom threaded his way back 


ends that oll hope had perished. fo the landing. It was brood daylight before 
If we don't find them by b fano Mio fairly ecd Island: 
Sunday, the funerals will sess x 

be preached. 


19 
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fter dinner the next day, the gang turned out to 
hunt for turtle eggs. Sometimes they would 
toke fifty or sixty eggs out of one hole. 


A fter a while they wandered apart, Joe became 
homesick. Huck was melancholy foo. 


N” and then they splashed water in each oth- 

er's faces with their palms, gradually ap- 
proaching, till the best man ducked his neighbor, 
Then they all went under in a tangle of legs and 
arms and came up laughing and gasping for 
breath at the same time. 


resently, Joe began to wade off foward the 
illinois shore. Huck dropped his eyes. 


[ Oh, boys, let's give 
it up. I want to go 
home. 


Oh, shucks! Baby! Go 'long 
ond get laughed at. Oh, you're 
anice pirate. 


Wait! Wait! I want to tell 
you something. 


fe began untalding his secret, and they set up a war whoop of applause. The lads 


came gaily back, admiring the genius of Tom's plan. 


CLASSICS ruota tot 


t here came a quivering glow | 
. A weird flash turned night into 
rash followed that seemed to 
p s clung together in — 
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the next morning, the church bell began to 
toll in the little town. Aunt Polly entered 
the church with Sid and Mary and the 
Ear per family, all in deep black 


e church door creaked. With one impulse, 
the congregation stared while the three 
dead boys came marching up the aisle, 


A: the service proceeded, the congregation 
‘became more and more moved till the 
whole compony broke down and joined the 
weeping mourners. p 


7 Polly, Mary and the Harpers threw 
themselves upon their restor 
Suddenly the minister shouted at the top 


of his voice. 
Praise God from 


whom all blessings 
flow -- SING! 


Á ‘ad they did.'Old Hundred" shook the rafters, Tom Sawyer the 


Pirate confessed in his heart. 


Chis is the proudest moment- 
of my life 
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A t last, the murder trial came on, Tom hung around the court- 
room his ears open for news. 


Potter is guilty, for sure. Injun 
Joe's testimony is enough to 


T» night, Tom was out lote. He came to bed 
through the window. It was hours before he 
got fo sleep. 


Tre next morning, at the courthouse, the pros- 
ecutor finished his case 


We have fastened this awful crime, be- 
yond all question, upon the unhappy pris- 
oner at the bar. We rest our case here, 


ters lawyer rose. om took his place upon the stand. The oath 


was administered. 
In the graveyard 
aa 


i y 
| 


Your honor, we have a Thomas Sawyer, where were 

witness to present -= = you on the seventeenth of 
Thomas Sawyer. ^ June, about the hour of 

midnight ? 
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T" fold what happened. The audience hung 
upon hís words. 


As the doctor fetched the 
board oround ond Muff Potter 
fell, Injun Joe jumped with the 
knife and -— 


Tv country was scoure: 
fount 


You got to find out where the shadow 
of the dead limb falls at midnight . 
That's where you dig. 


T^» days drifted on. One day, there came up- 
on Tom a raging desire to dig for hidden trea~ 
sure, He sollied forth to Huck Finn, the Red- 


Well, I don't know. S'pose we 
tockle that old dead limb tree M 
on the hill. 


24 


Say, Tom, let's give 
this place up, and 


try somewheres Allright, I reckon 


we better. 


T" gave the haunted house a wide berth 
and took their way homeward through the 
woods. 


Buf Huck, ghosts travel around 

only at night. They won't hinder 

us from digging there inthe 
daytime. 


CLASSICS Iustin tot 


The haunted house. 
That 8 Blame it, I don't like haunt- 
ed houses, Tom. Ghosts 
| come sliding around and 
peep over your shoulder and 
grit their teeth. 


mE 


n Saturday, when they reached the haunted 

house, there was something so.weird and grisly 
about the dead silence that reigned there, that they 
were afraid to go in. 


) Za 
ee, 


p 


THE ADVENTURES OF TOM SAWYER 


T» crept fo the door and took a trembling Tr boys stretched on the floor, their eyes to the 
peep. Ino little while they entered and the knotholes in the planking. Two men en- 
made the ascent upstairs. Suddenly... tered. One was dressed like a Spaniard. 


Sh!,.. Hear it? Don't you budge. They're I don't like it. It's 
coming right toward the door. EE dangerous. 


Dangerous! Milksop 


T^" Spaniard's voice made the boys gasp 


T" Injun Joe was on his knees, digging with 
and quake. It was Injun Joe's! 


his bowie knife. His knife struck upon some- 
thing. [] ? 


It's o box 

Bear a hand 

ond we'll see 

what it's here 
for. 


We'll take it to 
my den--under 
the cross. 


“CLASSICS Ilustrated 


ward they slipped out of H house 
vard iver with the 


days later, Becky Thatcher announced 
^ Anjun Joe and the treasure 
j portance. — 


You'll nof get back until late, Becky. 
You'd better stay all night with some 
l| of the girls thot live near the ferry 
ding, TR 


Y I'll stay with Susy 
i Harper, Mama 
"ny d 


D 
2 


Under the cross--I can't 
make nofhing out of it. 
Whot do you re iti: 


I don't know. It's 
too deep. Keep a H 
lookout for Injun 

$ | Joe. If you see 


styboot chartered. o 


T'he chitdren tripped along to an old steam fer- 


Harper's we'll stop at 
the Widow Douglas". 
She'll have ice cream! 
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hree miles below town the ferryboat stopped. 'verybody was. Candles were procured. The pro- 
The crowd swarmed ashore. After the feast, cession moved along the main avenue of the 
somebody shouted. 7 


Who's read, y for 
the cave? 


hen groups and couples began to slip into E and by, one group affer another come 

branch avenues, fly along the dismal corridors straggling out of the cave, panting, hilarious 
and take each other by surprise at points where and astonished to find that night was at hand. 
the corridors joined again. The ferryboat with her wild freight pushed into 


< F the stream. 


28 


oot night, Huck was on watch in the village 
for Injun Joe and his comrade. Two men 
brushed by him, and one seemed to have some- 
thing under his arm. It must be thot money box! 


Wffuct picked up his heels and flew. He did 
nof stop until he reached Welshman 


Yau got to get to Widow Douglas’ 
"IEEE. | place fost! Injun Joe is up there 
» F| planning something awful ! 


» 


P mere up the hill, There was a lagging silence, 
md all of a sudden an explosion of firearms and 
Oo, r : i 


7 
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Tick glided along behind the men, catlike. 

They passed by Welshman Jones’ house half- 
may up Cardiff Hill. At last, they stopped at Widow 
Douglas' grounds. 


‘Her ‘husband was rough on me. He had me horse- 
whipped with’all the town looking on. Horsewhipped!. 
I'll notch her ears like a sow! 


Bek sprang away and sped down the hill. The 
next morning, he groped up the hilland 
rapped at the Welshman's door. 


Twos owful scared when 
the pistols went off. 1 didn't 
stop for three miles. 


3 > + 
ll They ain't dead, lad. 
But they were off'in 
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Please don't tell any- | | 


body it was me that |( All right if you soy it, Huck,but 


blowed. Oh, please! | you ought to have the credit 
= 


f was Sunday morning. At church, Mrs. 
Thatcher dropped alongside of Mrs. Harper. 


Is my Becky going to 


of what you did. sleep all day ? Your Becky ? Why,she 


didn't stay with us last 


Good morning, Mrs. Harper. I've 

got a boy that's turned up miss- 

ing. I reckon my Tom stayed at 
your house last night. 

He didn't stay 

with us. 


'efore the horror was half an hour old, two hum- 
dred men were pouring toward the cave, For 
three days, the cave was searched. 


Ididn't notice them on 
the ferryboat going 


Maybe they're still 


[we found nothing, only this E 2 
in the cave! bit of ribbon. It's Becky's! 


CLASSICS Scstrated 


fhe'cave, when the hide-and-seek frolicking 
gan, Tom and Becky wandered down a sin- 
yous avenue, drifting along and talking. 


n hurried Becky into the first corridor that offe "d, and n one 


too soon, for a bot struck Becky's light out 
inew that Tom had a whole candle and three | 
tets - - yet he had to economize. 


^$ wing. 
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I wonder how long 
we've been down 
here, Tom. We'd 
better start back. 


LAN 


We're lost! We're lost! l 
We never can get out 
of this awful place! 


[om can you bear 
if I tell you something? 


‘heer up, Becky, 
andlet'sgoon $ 
trying. 


CLASSICS easet 


watched the bit of canal 
ilese y away. 
3 t, 


reckon maybe they are. 
I hope they are. 
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e weary time dragged he children slept here were some side passages near at hand. 

ind awoke famished and woe-sfricke, Tom decided to explore some of them. He 
took a kite-line from his pocket and unwound the 
tine as he groped along. 


Tre corridor ended in a jumping-off place . T^ lifted up a glorious shout. Instantly the 


Tom felt below. Af that moment a hand, hold- hand was followed by the duc ^um 
ing g candle, appeared from behind a rock, fo- - Injun Joe's! ~ à 
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he echoes disguised Tom's voice. Injun Joe 
took fo his heels and got himself 


H: was about to turn back when he glimpsed 
a far-off speck that looked like daylight. 


uesday afternoon came. Tom left Becky and 
explored as far as his kite-line would 


Zr groped foward it. He pushed his head and 
shoulders through a small hole and saw the 
broad Mississippi rolling by. 


He got Becky and helped her out. Some men 


came along in a skiff and took them aboard. 
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Tr weeks after the rescue, Tom stopped in 
the Thatcher home to see Becky. 


Well, Tom, do you EE 

think you'll ever wont 

to goin that cave 
again? 


Nobody will get lost in that cave 
any more, I had its door sheathed 


It wouldn't bother with boiler iron and triple-locked , 


me none, Judge. 


Wt i | 


Within a few minutes, a dozen skitf-loads of. 
men were on their way. 
z fc 


EN id 


Ter turned white as a sheet. 
t's th 1 
KC Joe's in the cave! 
X 


ru 


When the cave door was unlocked, a sorrowful sight presented 
itself. Injun Joe lay stretched upon the ground. The poor un- 
fortunate had starved to death, 


CLASSICS técsdreatoct 
T" morning after Injun Joe's funeral, Tom and Huck had an important talk. 


Huck,.thot money's in the | [I bet I will-- if it's where we can 
cave. Will you go in there | | blaze our way to it and.not get 
with me and help get it 


We want some bread and meat, ond a little ù 
bag or two, and two or three kife-strings, 
and plenty of candles. 


See that-white place up yonder 
where there's been a landslide ? 
That's one of my marks. 


ley landed, Tom ma hed info a thick We've got it now. Of MIt's real bully, Tom.I 
clump of bushes. course, there's got believe it's better than] 
to be a gang. Tom being a pirate. 
Sowyer's Gang--it 
sounds splendid, don't 

it, Huck ? 


Here you ore! It's the snuggest 
hole in this country. You just keep, 
mum about it. All along I've been f 
wanting to be a robber, but I knew f 
I'd got to have a thing like this. 
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Ye boys entered the hole and reached the held his candle aloft. 


Jumping off place. It was a steep, cloy hill Look as far around the corner as you 


bout. thirty feet high. con. Do you see that ? There -—on 
the big rock over yonder-- done with 


Now I'll show you something, Huck. / 
candle-smoke. 


Hee stared at the mystic cross awhile. 


Tom let's get.out | (Injun Joe's ghost 
of here. Injun Joe's| | ain't a- going to 
ghost is round. - | | come around where| 
about there, certain, there's a cross! 


Tom, it's a cross! 
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went first, cutting rude steps in the T searched everywhere, then sat down 
clay hill as he descended. discouraged. By and by... 


Looky here, Huck, there's footprints 

and some candle grease on the clay 

about one side of this tock, but not on 
the other sides. 


I bet you the money is under the 
tock. I'm.going to dig in the clay. 


Hey, Huck | You 
hear that? 
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e boards were soon uncovered. They | 'om stopped and passed under, following. * 
had concealed a natural chasm under the 's winding course, with Huck at his heels. 
They turned a short curve. Then... 
My goodness, Huck, 
looky here! 


js the treasure box, along with an empty powder 
eg, a couple of guns in leather cases and some 


Í {Got it at last ! My, 
but we're rich, Tom. 


Come along, Huck, we ¥e been 
in here a long time. We'll eat 
l| when we get fo the skiff. 


ey got under way and landed shortly 
after dark. The sacks were put ina wagon 


CLASSICS aolet 


hen the boys reached Welshman Jones" 
house, they stopped to rest. 


[Hello, who's that? 


Huck and Tom Saywer. 


Come along with me, boys. You 

are keeping- everybody waiting, I'll 

haul the Wagon for you. Got bricks 
in it or old metal ? 


Old meta}. 


T" boys wanted to know what the hurry 
was about. 


Never mind. You'll see when Vil 
we get to Widow Douglas’. 
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Wr they reached the house, Mr. Jones: lett the I stumbled on Tom and Huck right 

wagon near the door. The boys were pushed info the at my door, ond so I just brought 

drawing room. Everybody of any consequence in the them along in a hurry. 


village was there. 


j 
A 


{ Now wash and dress,yourselves. Here are ) 
two new suits of clothes. Come down when 
you ore slicked up enough. 


And you did just right. 
Come with:me;boys. 


Some 


up at little side tables. 


TW & 
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M. vones then told about Huck's share in saving the widow. Then Widow Douglas spoke. 


j] Huckleberry, from now on you'll have a home Huck's got money, 
under my roof, and when I con spare the money, ma' m.He's got lots 
T'll start you in business. 


Arer Tom told-the story of the treasure, 
the coins were counted. 


The boys are rich! 
There's just alittle 
over twelve thousand! 
dollars here ! 


‘Struggling with the weight of his sacks, 
Tom poured the mass of yellow coin upon 
the table. 


's and Huck's windfall made a mighty ut Huck's sufferings were more than he 
Stir in the little village. Wherever the boys could bear. He had to eat with knife and 
appeared, they were courted, admired and fork ond learn his books. 
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luck bravely bore his miseries three weeks 
‘and then one day turned up missing. The 
public searched high and low. They dragged 
the river for his body. 


Well at least he's not drowned, anyway. 
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Tor poked among some old empty 
hogsheads behind the abandoned 


slaughterhouse. 


Huck! Widow Douglas 


is so worried. 


Don't talk about it, 
Tom. The widow's good 
to me, and friendly; 
but I con't stand them 


She makes me wash, they comb me all to 

thunder; I got to wear them blamed clothes 
that just smothers me. I can't catch a fly, I 
can't chew -- everything's so awful regular a 
body can't stand it. 


m 


[Blame it all! Just as we'd got guns,and a 
cave, and all just fixed to rob, here this 
foolishness has got to come up and spoil 


it all! 
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Looky here, Huck, being rich ain't going to 
keep me back from turning robber 


[No!Oh, good licks. 
Are you in real 
deadwood earnest, 

Tom ? 


Just as dead earnest as) 
I'm a-sitting here. But, 
Huck, we can t let you 
into the gang if you ain t 
respectable, you know. 


[You wouldn't shut 
me out, would you,| 
Tom ? 


Huck,I wouldn't want to, | 
and peers want 10: Well, I'll go back to the widow for a 
sane" Moro SCR month and see if I can stand it, if you 
Gong! Pretty low will let me belong to the gang. 
characters in it!’ They'd 
mean you, Huck, 


ick was silent for some time. Finally 


All right, Huck. Come along, 
and I'll ask the widow to let 
up on you a little 
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Will you ? If she'll let up on the roughest 

things, III crowd through or bust. When you 
going to start the gang and turn robbers? 


Oh, right of f 
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We'll have to swear to stand by each other 
even if we're chopped all to flinders. And all 
that swearing's go! to be done at midnight 
in the lonesomest, awfullest place you can 
find. 


[And you've got to swear on 
a coffin and sign it with 
blood 


Now that's 
something! 


TII stick to the widow fill I rot, Tom. And if I 

get to be a regular ripper of a robber, I 

reckon she'll be proud She snoked me in out 
of the wet. 


NOW THAT. YOU HAVE READ THE CLASSICS ILLUSTRATED. EDITION, DON'T MISS THE ADDED 
ENJOYMENT OF READING THE ORIGINAL, OBTAINABLE AT YOUR SCHOOL OR PUBLIC LIBRARY 


SAMUEL L. CLEMENS 


One evening, two of Samuel Clemens’ 
friends decided to write to the famous author, 
“But,” said one, “we don’t know where he is.” 
“Oh,” replied the other, “that doesn’t make 
any difference. The letter will reach him.” 

They wrote the letter and addressed it, 
“Mark Twain, God Knows Where.” In due 
time, they received a telegram from Clemens 
which said briefly, “He did.” 

This story is typical of many told about 
the American humorist, writer and lecturer, 
Samuel Langhorne Clemens, better known b; 
his pen name, Mark Twain. It illustrates bo! 

TT his fame and his sharp, gentle wit. 

Clemens’ fame as a writer-is based mainly on his stories about the adven- 
tures of Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry Finn. These stories describe the kind 
of life Clemens knew as a boy growing up in Hannibal, Missouri. He was born 
in Florida, Missouri in 1835. His family moved to Hannibal four years later. 

: Samuel Clemen$-was a fun loving boy, not fond of study, but active in 
mind and body. His family was extremely poor. He was twelve years old 
when his father died. He was then apprenticed to a printer to help support 
his family. 

Clemens loved the river, and he once wrote, “When I was a boy, there was 
but one permanent ambition among my comrades in our village. That was to 
be a steamboatman.” Clemens, like his comrades, liked to spend all his time 
upon the river, and he was so successful in getting into the water that he had 
to be dragged out of it nine times before he was fifteen years old. 

At the age of twenty-two, Clemens achieved his great ambition. He appren- 
ticed himself as a river pilot. He later wrote, “Before the second day was gone, 
I experienced a joy which filled me with the purest gratitude for I saw that the 
skin had begun to blister and peel off my face and neck. I wished that the 
boys and girls at home could see me now.” 

Clemens sailed the Mississippi River until the Civil War began. Then he 
went to Nevada with his brother. There he joined the staff of a newspaper 
and wrote feature stories. One day, he told his editor, “I want to sign m; 
articles, I want to sign them ‘Mark Twain.’ It is an old river term, a call 
signifying two fathoms—twelve feet. It has a richness about it; it was always 
a pleasant sound for a pilot to hear on a dark night; it meant safe waters.” 

Clemens moved to California in 1864, and continued writing under the 
name of Mark Twain. When he did not earn enough by writing, he began to 
lecture, too. 

A few years later, he joined a tour going to Europe. On his return, he 
wrote The Innocents A broad, telling of his adventures. Also, hemet and married 
Olivia Langdon, who was the sister of one of the tour members. 

In 1871, Clemens moved to Hartford, Connecticut. The years in Hartford 
were the best and happiest of his life. There he wrote The Adventures of Tom 
Sawyer, A Tramp Abroad, The Prince and the Pauper and The Adventures 
of Huckleberry Finn. Other books by Clemens include Roughing It, Life on 
the Mississippi, A Connecticut Yankee in King Arthur’s Court, The Tragedy 
of Pudd’nhead Wilson and Personal Recollections of Joan of Are. 

‘In his later years, Clemens wrote, lectured and visited abroad. He lost a 
fortune in a pub ung investment, but regained it by a successful lecture 
tour around the world. He died in 1910, widely mourned and generally recog- 
nized as America's greatest humorist. 
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a LIGEPNING PILOT 


(Adapted from Life on the Mississippi by Samuel L. Clemens) 


a 
When 1 was a boy, there was but one 
permanent ambition among my com- 
rades in our village on the bank of the 
Mississippi River. That was, to be a 
steamboatman. 


So, by and by, I ran- away. | said F 


would never come home again till t 
was a pilot and could come in glory. 
1 entered upon the small enterprise of 
"learning" twelve or thirteen hundred 
miles of the great Mississippi River. 

One trip, the pilot-house was full of 
pilots, going down to “look at the river.” 
The Mississippi changes its channel 
so constantly that the pilots used to 
always find it necessary to run down to 
Cairo to take a fresh look. We had a 
fine company of these river inspectors 
along this trip. We went booming along, 
taking a good many chances, for we 
were anxious to "get out of the river" 
(as getting out to Cairo was called) 
before night should overtake us. ` 

It was not customary to run down- 
stream at night in low water. However, 
if we could get through the dangerous 
Hat Island crossing before night, we 
could venture the rest, for we would 
have better water. But it would be 
insanity to attempt Hat Island at night. 

An hour before sunset, Mr. Bixby 
took the wheel. For the next thirty min- 
utes every man held his watch in his 
hand. At last somebody said with a 
` sigh: "Well, yonder's Hat Island—and 
we can't make it,” 

The place was thick with disappoint- 
ment. The sun dipped behind the 
horizon; the boat went on. Inquiring 
looks passed from one guest to an- 
other. We bore steadily down the bend. 


More looks were exchanged, and nods 
of surprised admiration—but ho words. 

Evety pilot in the lot was watching ` 
now, "and talking under his» breath. 
Nobody was Salm and easy but Mr. 
Bixby, Out of “the murmur. of half- 
audible talk, one caught à, sentence 
now and then—"There; ges PT the 
first reef all right!" 

After a pause, another sübuta 
voice: “Her stern’s coming down just 
exactly right, by George!” 

“Now she's in the marks; over she 
goes!" 

“Oh, it was done beautiful-beauti- 
full” t 

Presently | discovered a blacker 
gloom than that which surrounded us. 
It was the island. We were closing 
right down upon it. So imminent 
seemed the peril that | was likely to 
suffocate. But still Mr. Bixby stood by 
his wheel, silent as a cat. 

“She'll not make it!” somebody 
whispered. 

The water was down to "Eight-and- 
a-half! Eight feet! Seven-and-a-halff 
Seven feet! Six-and—” 

We touched. bottom! Instantly Mr. 
Bixby set a lot of bells ringing, shouted 
"Now, let her have it-every ounce 
you've got!" The boat rasped and 
ground her way through the sand, hung 
upon the apex of disaster a single 
tremendous instant, and then over 
she went! 

There was mo more trouble aft 
that: Mr. Bixby was a hero that rer: 
The last remark | heard was uttered 
by one of our guests. He said: "By the 


_ Shadow of Death, but he's a lightning 


pilot!” 
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THE SEMINOLE CHIEF 


The young Seminole chief stood up, 
drew his knife from its seabbard and 
drove the blade through the treaty, 
pinning it to the table. "This is my 
signature!" he said, angry. “I refuse 
to sign away the Seminoles’ inherit- 
ance, My people and I will not move 
to a strange land!" He strode out of 
the room, leaving behind him an as- 
tonished group of Seminole chiefs 
and army officers. ~ 

Chief Osceola had been asked to 
sign a treaty with the United States, 
which several of the older chiefs of 
the Seminole nation had already 
signed. The/1835 treaty stated that 
the Seminoles would sell their tradi- 
tional Florida homeland and move to 
àn Indian territory the government 
had set up in what is now Oklahoma. 

Osceola's refusal to move his people 
caused the United States to send 
additional troops to deal with him. 
Knowing that his small band of 
Indians would be no match for the 
troops, Osceola led the Seminoles 
north to the vast Okefenokee Swamp 
on the Florida-Georgia border. From 
this hiding place, Osceola fought 
against the United States Army. 
Although he had only two hundred 
braves, his brilliant strategy enabled 
him to keep eight thousand soldiers 
from capturing him. 

The war dragged on. One day, 
Osceola sent word to the army that 
his people wanted peace, but that 
they still would not leave their home- 
land. He invited a representative of 


the army to meet with him in the- 
swamp under a flag of truce. He 
asked that the man come alone. m 
The offer was aecepted. But the 
terms of the truce were not honored. 
A United States general rode into 
the Seminole camp with a large num- 
ber of troops. They found Osceola 
standing with several braves beneath. 
a huge white flag. 
The general ordered his men. to 
dismount. Then he led them toward 
Osceola, At a signal from the general, 
the soldiers closed in on the Semi- 
noles. Osceola saw that resistance 
was useless. Scornfully, he folded his 
arms. From that moment until his. 
death, he uttered no word of protest. 
against this betrayal of the truce, 
even. though publie opinion openly 
condemned it. 
Osceola was imprisoned in a dun- 
geon at Fort Moultrie, South Caro- 
lina. Here, he contracted a fever. He 
grew so weak that he was unable to 
talk. At one point, he seemed to know 
that death was near. Osceola made 
signs that.he wanted to see all the 
officers at the fort. He asked for his 
full war dress, some red paint and a 
mirror. When they were brought to 
him, he put on his war dress and 
painted his face. He had finished by 
the time the officers arrived. Then 
Osceola rose, smiling, and reached 
forth his hand to bid each of his ĉap- 
tors a last farewell. 
He was given full military honors 
at his burial. 


